











Do you 

SMOKE 

YOUR WAY 
“BACK TO 

NORMALCY“? 


Keep a 
Clean Taste 
with 
Cooler Smoke! 


he these days of pulling business 
back to normal ...do you smoke more 
than your normal quota of cigarettes? 
Then you should experience Spud’s 
cooler, cleaner smoke ... and the joy of 
being continually “mouth-happy”. You 
should feel the way Spud leaves your 






mouth moist-cool and comfortably clean 









p u D § ~<a 4 ...no matter how long a session you have 

; i. with Spud’s lusty tobacco fragrance. Come 
MENTHOL-COOLED | = on, switch to Spud and learn Spud’s 
CIGARETTES cat ee always-clean taste .. . the grand new free- 





90 FOR 20c (U.S.) .. . 20 FOR 30c (CANADA) dom in old-fashioned tobacco enjoyment. 





THE AXTON-FISHER TOBACCO COMPANY, INC., LOUISVILLE, KY, 

















































When first you met 
Sinbad, way back in 
1928, he was just a 
little, nameless pup, 
tumbling through the 
pages of Life. 


He romped right into so Sinbad Sinbad’s very latest exploit 
many hearts that Life broad- Was in bad is to fix it up for all of you 
cast an S.O.S. for a name From Trinidad to Rome who've followed his adven- 
for him. The winning Life- And tures every week in Life to 
reader among 8,000 contest- Edwina’s Dog find your old favorites and 
ants gave us “Sinbad” with ’S in bad some new episodes of his 
this verse: Wherever he may roam. life all bound together 


for now he's in a book! 


There's not a soul——young or old, doggy or crabby, who'll fail to 
register delight and appreciation with SINBAD. There never will be a 
child who won't devour this book from cover to cover, over and over 
again, in pure joy. Nor a grownup without a sneaking fondness for 
the madcap, harum scarum, lovable SINBAD. 
Forty full pages of his adventures——mostly 
twelve pictures to the page—cram SINBAD’S 
book with fun. 


“sim INBAD 
60 East 42nd Street, New York 











Enclosed find $___________- 
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WH MAT TOxDO™ e 
“ABOUT IT'S 


indigestion, dyspepsia, chronic inflam- 
mation of the intestines, in addition to 
‘“below-par-ness” in general. They also 
OE inwveance, Cuca ee suspect it is responsible for certain dis- 

epee toed Ky turbances of the gall-bladder, or of the 
kidneys, and for other disease condi- 
tions frequently associated with old age. 


Just as improper diet, incorrect health 
habits, lack of needed exercise, rest and 
fresh air will cause Dyskinesia, proper 
diet, correct health habits and exercise 
will cure it, even when chronic. 


Take no medicine for it unless advised 

by your doctor. Send coupon for the 
ar booklet, ““Dyskinesia”, which describes 
. ° diet, living habits and exercise necessary 
to overcome constipation. Mailed free 
upon request. 


Pe 


oft MISERY loves company, the person 
who has Dyskinesia [dis-kin-ees-ia| 


may be interested in learning from his a a re 











family doctor that at least one in every _| 
three of his adult patients suffers from = 
the same ailment. But he can take 
: z : Send this coupon today 
a good deal more comfort in knowing 
that Dyskinesia not only can be pre- Metropolitan Life Insurance Co. Dept. 231-F 


vented but it can be cured — without 1 Madison Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 


resort to drugs. 

Please mail without cost to me a copy of the booklet, 
“Dyskinesia”’, which tells how to avoid and how to 
overcome intestinal sluggishness. 





Continued dependence on laxatives and 
cathartics, taken to relieve Dyskinesia, 





may be dangerous. They may bring Re 
temporary relief while causing great 

damage as time goes on. — oneeniene —_ 
Doctors attribute many serious troubles icieesinoniniitenelealentaadainstsstiandi _ 











to Dyskinesia — colds, sick headaches, 





METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


FREDERICK H. ECKER, PRESIDENT ~ ~ ONE MADISON AVE., New York, N. Y: 
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Of Income 


With a new year (1931) on the 
threshold there comes the thought that 
we must get a grip on ourselves and 
do something in a financial way. 

“For instance?” you say. 

Well, for one thing there is over- 
stuffed furniture as a source of in- 
come. Have you tried it? To show 
what can be done with a small amount 
of equipment, last week the yield from 
our living room of one couch and three 
chairs was two quarters, six dimes, no 
nickels and eleven pennies. Total for 
living room: $1.21. 

This was an ordinary week. There 
was no week-end party, not one over- 
night guest, only one mid-week bridge 
party and only the usual number of 
neighbors dropped in to sit and chat. 
All brush, ice box and oil burner sales- 
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Overstuffed Furniture As A Source 





men were stopped at 
the door; none was 
asked in to have a seat 
and display his wares. 
On the weeks during which we really 
try, the living room does much better 
than $1.21. 

In addition to it we have in opera- 
tion the chaise longue in the guest 
room, the day bed and three padded 
wicker chairs in the sun parlor, the 
ottoman in the maid’s room, the seat 
in the coupe and, during the summer 
months, the coupe’s rumble seat. 

Quite an investment. In round fig- 
ures a_ serviceable overstuffed chair 
costs about $100. If it is comfortable 
and sits low so that its occupant’s knees 
are higher than his trousers’ pockets, 
it should bring in about twenty cents 
weekly. Ten dollars yearly. That’s 
ten per cent. Not bad. 

Try investing in sheep or hens and 
see where you get. A sheep or a hen 
might bring in more than twenty cents 
weekly, but there is the upkeep. You 
must buy oats or something for a 
sheep. A hen keeps you busy mixing 
meal and water in a pan, or maybe 
buying cracked corn. Where is the 
profit in that? 

Besides the income of twenty cents 


“Oh, there's Dr. Tompkins! 1 promised him my appendix.” 





(4) 





weekly, you have the use ot the over- 
stuffed chair. Of what use is an over- 
stuffed sheep or hen? 

So far we have considered the re- 
turns in cash only. But the trinket 
value of overstuffed furniture is far 
from negligible. In one week I have 
collected as many as two excellent com- 
pacts from the dark crevices of our 
couch alone. And there always are 
matches, and occasionally nail files, 
pocket combs, unused stamps, pencils, 
fountain pens, earrings, assorted but- 
tons, whole sticks of gum and. paper 
clips and many other trinkets. A veri- 
table self-filling treasure chest. 

True, some of the articles must be 
returned to their owners, but if you 
are not over anxious you will find quite 
a few of them unclaimed. By “over 
anxious” I mean you mustn’t rush over 
and start feeling around behind the 
cushions the minute a visitor gets up. 
Wait a while. Wait a few days. Du 
ing that time you will have had a 
number of visitors and what you find 
is more or less yours. You don’t knoy 
who lost what. 

Of course if you have had a brush 
salesman or any other stranger sitting 
on the couch or in a chair for a couple 
of hours you can feel as soon as he 
turns the corner. Ordinarily though i 
is better and more of a surprise to wait 
about a week. 

I have let the chaise longue in the 
guest room go as long as a month. 
The ottoman in the maid’s room | 
search between maids. It seldom fails 
to hold a surprise, and another thing— 

Absolutely do not keep a maid on 
the premises who is a_ furniture 
searcher herself. 

I wish to stress the importance 
of this. Most maids have short, 
stubby fingers and are unable to 
reach far back in the crevices of 
the upholstering, but they can lift 
the cushions and gather the loose 
coins and trinkets. You'll find 
your income dwindling at an 


—, alarming rate. The answer: Fire 


the maid immediately. 

Generally speaking overstuffed 
furniture as a source of income is 
both profitable and enjoyable. En- 
courage your friends and visitors 
to be at ease and lounge freely. 
Turn on the radio. Have a sup- 
ply of magazines at hand. The 
secret of the golden harvest is 
solid comfort, relaxation—it is 
then that things spill out of pock- 
ets unnoticed. © —Tom Sims. 




















“Step Lively, Please!” 


By Berton Bratey. 


Timorous souls may be cautiously 
cavilling 

Shocked at the pace of the race tha 
we run. 

Geared to the tempo of old-fashionec 
traveling 


How can they savor our flavor of fun 
Speed that’s a tonic, a boost and a 


spur to us— 
Come on, let’s beat it, let’s go, let's 
proceed! 
Slow-moving traffic will have to defer 
to us 


Singing the Saga of Speed! 


Purr of the motors and whirr of ma 
chinery 
Bumble and rumble of planes in the 
sky, 
Roar of expresses that flash through the 
scenery 
Drum of slim racing boats hitting 
on high, 
Radio waves leaping spaces ethereal 
Power that whips over wires for our 
need, 
Making time nothing, 
material, 
Singing the Saga of Speed! 


and space im 


Life is too swift? We are panting and 
hurrying 
Maddened with motion, too driven 
to dream? 
Let ’em think that, who have leisure 
for worrying, 
We’re not so breathless and blind as 


we seem. 
Life that is swift gains in scope and 
immensity 
Bringing more wonder and beauty to 
heed, 


So we sweep on in our joyous intensity, 
Singing the Saga of Speed! 


There’s a thrill in the rush 
and the swirl of it, 
Pep in each step of our seven-league 


Speed! 


boots, 
Kick in the quick exultation and whirl 
of it 
Tingling our fibres and nerves to 
the roots. 
Speed! It’s quest of the stars that are 
beckoning 
Dauntless youth riding a magical 
steed, 
Whizzing through spaces beyond any 
reckoning, 


Singing the Saga of Speed! 
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“Sorry | have to reduce you to fifteen dollars a week but you can do your shai 


in bringing back prosperity by buying, buying, buying.” 
(5) 


Business Methods Enter 
the Home 


A Wife Should Run a Home 
Just As A Secretary Does An 
Office. 

| —Newspaper Editorial. 


Mks.: Good morning, Mr. Whiffle. 

Mr.: Hello, Toodleums. 

Mrs.: Do you want me to reply to 
Aunt Susan’s letter of the 16th re 


questing information concerning our 
health and why we hadn’t written her? 
Mr.: I want a kiss—now 
Mrs. (on Ais lap): 
Mr. Whiffle. 
Mr. (dlushing): 
Viks.: 


You're so nice, 


Ob-h. 


I mean it. 








Mkr.: 


today. 


Then 














“Say, you shouldn't stand in no bread line—you should just go bury 


yourself for the winter like a bear.” 


have lunch 


“Oh—momma we forgot the five and ten!” 
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with 


me 


Mrs. (surprisedly): Why, Mr. Whit 
He! (Then sadly, with wet eyes): Oh, 
but I can’t—I haven't anything to wear! 

Mr.: 
Parisian Shoppe and charge it to me 

Mrs.: Oh, but | really couldn’t do 
that, Mr. Whiffle! There’s your secre 
tary to think of—and the board of di 
What would they think it 
they knew you were spending a lot of 


Buy anything you want at The 


rectors! 


money on your wife? 
Mr.: 
derstand me. 


Oh, my secretary doesn’t un 
I'm going to fire het 
as soon as | obtain sufficient grounds, 
My office has just been a 
place to hang my hat ever since I em- 


anyway. 


ployed her. 
Mrs.: 
thought I was involved in breaking up 


I really couldn’t bear it if | 


such a wonderful companionship. 
Mr.: Don’t worry your cute little 
head about it. Everything will be all 


right. 

Mrs.: Are you sure? 

Mr.: Of course. Now, will you 
lunch with me? 

Mrs.: What about Aunt Susan's 
letter? 

Mr.: Oh, let the cook attend to it. 
And will you have dinner with me to 
night? 

Mrs.: Uh-huh, that is, if you are 


quite sure your secretary won't care. 
First Crerk (a few days later): | 
see the boss has a new secretary. 
Seconp Crerk: Yeah. His wife. 
—Brook Branwade. 
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SINBAD 
A desperate character ! 
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The Conversation 


The crowded station. The wait for 
the train to open. The glances at 
other train-waiters. The man looking 
at you. The realization that you ought 
to know him. The realization that he 
is going to speak to you. The realiza- 
tion that you cannot possibly remember 
his name or where you met him. 

The falsely-assumed air of recogni 
tion. The nervously beaming smile. 
The out-stretched hand. The hearty 
“How-are-you.” The repeated “How- 
are-yous.” The realization that this 
isn't getting you anywhere. The des- 
perate effort to remember the man’s 
name. The utter failure. The decision 
to conceal one’s ignorance. The wish 
that the train were ready. 

The attempt at conversation. The 
inquiry as to how everything is going. 
The expressions of pleasure at the 
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“God, what a devilish clever nuance, that glove motif!” 


Nee 
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“Sorry, but I'm covering this for the Times.” 


assurance that everything has been going 
fine. The inquiry regarding the health 
of “the folks.” The puzzled look in re- 
sponse. The searching of memory for 
some acquaintance who is an orphan 
and unmarried. 

The hurried question as to how 
everything is going. The confused 
recollection that you have asked that 
before. The new tack. The sugges 
tion that it has been a long time since 
you saw each other. The question as 
to how long it really has been. The 
suggestion, that it has been many years. 
The reply that, yes, it has been. 

The question about what he is doing 
these days. The reply that he is doing 
the same old thing. The remark about 
the weather. The agreement that it 
has been pretty foul. The feeling that 
you ought to say something more. The 
inability to think of anything more 
to say. 

The calling of your train. The un- 
bounded delight. The sudden fear that 
the man is waiting to get on the same 
train. The cautious inquiry. The re- 
assuring statement that he is waiting 
for an incoming train. 

The pretense that your train is on the 
verge of leaving. The hurried good- 
bye. The suggestion that you both get 
together for lunch some day soon. The 
expression of delight at the anticipa- 
tion of an opportunity to talk over old 
times again. The hurried hand-shake. 
The dash for the protection of the 
blessed train. The fervent hope that 
you will never run across the man 
again. —John C. Emery. 








Suggestions to the Pulitzer Prize 
Committee 



































Prize tor the Best Fiction of the Year—Should be 
awarded to Senator Fess for his speeches insisting that the 
majority of the country is dry. 

Prize tor the Best Play of the Year—Should be awarded 
to Mayor Thompson of Chicago for his play for political 
support in suggesting a huge lottery to aid the unemployed 

Prize for the Best Contribution to Good Journalism of 
the Year—Should be awarded to the Boston Post for re- 
moving Mr. Coolidge’s daily articles from its front page. 

Fellowships to Study Abroad for a Year or Two—By all 
means should be awarded to Senator Brookhart, Rudy 
Vallée, Graham McNamee, Senator Fess and Bishop 
“Tell me, Arthur—how do I look ?” Cannon. 


At Home With A - 
Joke Writer 


‘Pop, what do you do with your ald 
razor blades?” 








“I wrap them up in a piece of news- - ‘« 
paper and put them in the ash barrel, 
son.” 


“John, you haven't said a word all Bos, ; | 


evening. What's the matter?” 


“I’m tired, sweetheart.” 


“Pop, if you had six dollars and mom ‘ 
gave you six more dollars, what would 
you have?’ 


“Twelve dollars, son.” 


“John, dear, what do you think of 
my new gown?” 


“It’s lovely.” 


“Pop, what is prohibition?” 

“An amendment to the constitution 
that prohibits the sale of liquor, my 
boy.” 





“John, the plumber was here today?” 
“Is that so?” 


Becoming Extinct 


Plans are under way to erect a World 
Museum of Peace. The idea seems to 
be that what peace is lett belongs in a 
museum. 


Familiar Legend 





Pershing’s book revives the tradition 
that in the early part of the present “It is beautiful, Joe! Bee-yutiful |” 
century there was a world war. “Aw shucks! We just dashed it off!” 
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Just A Word With You, Sir 


“Just a word with you, sir... please. Ah, er, ah... 
ahem ... I’ve been with this company a great many years 
andI...1...1 believe you’ve always found me faithful 
and loyal and | think you'll grant that I’ve always done my 
share of the work and I know times are hard, but I've 
been with this company a great many years, sir. What's 
that? Get down to the point? Yessir, er, ah . . . ahem 
...are you a father, sir? That is, | mean to say that shoes 
cost money and what with.a wife that always insists on 
the best of everything and considering the fact that I've 
been with the company a great many years I thought you 
might be able to see your way clear to . . . that is... er, 
ah... ahem... beg pardon, sir? You have an important 
engagement? Then could I have just a word with you 
tomorrow morning, sir?” -Jim Dilley. 


“But, Jim, everybody said to buy now!” 




























Sympathy 


My heart within is heavy that I always 
seem to meet 

So many mournful persons in the shops 
and in the street. 

No matter where I go to dine or lunch 
or sup or tea, 

Somebody has to come and take his 
troubles out on me. 

No matter what we talk about, we 
reach the same conclusion: 

That lite is just an awful pain, and 
love is an illusion. 


Why do they have to come to me to 
make their sorry moan? 

Why can’t they see that | have plenty 
troubles of my own? 

Why do they have to come to me to 
weep for their affairs, 

When anyone could see that mine are 
just as, bad as theirs? 


If I live long enough some day I'll meet 
a cheerful soul, 

Whose heart and pocketbook and mind 
are still completely whole; 

Who has no cares to mention and who 
sings the livelong day; 

Who loves his wife, his kids, his stocks, 
his bonds, his work, his play; 

Someone who sees the world as bright; 
who smiles at every woe; 

Who is a Pollyanna, and who sheds a 
happy glow. 





I don’t know if I can or not; at least 
I'd like to try 

To find just such a person, and to sock 
him in the eye. 

—Myra M. Waterman. 












the 
morning gone in tearing 
up last year’s Christmas 
cards, and albeit Sam and 
I had firmly decided not to send out 
any this season, the celebrated Yule- 
tide spirit gripped us so firmly that by 
twelve o'clock I was down at Amy 
Drevenstedt’s choosing the most modest 
model which her shop afforded and 
ordering to be printed on it a piece of 
verse lifted wholesale at the eleventh 
hour out of my book, and which really 
does not bear what I consider a decent 
greeting, but Lord! I am sure that it 
will make no more impression on those 
to whom I send it than many similar 
harbingers which I do receive myself, 
and next year if I am too beset with 
the eternal buttoning and unbuttoning 
of life I think I shall send in the Gettys- 
burg speech and let it go at that. I 
was pleased to see, for the first time in 
fifteen years, a card at Miss Dreven- 
stedt’s with the legend, “I saw three 
ships come sailing in on Christmas 
day in the morning,” a silly enough 
sentiment, but one which has always 
had a special appeal for me, like Hilaire 
Belloc’s quatrain which he did not 
bother to rhyme accurately and which 
I have generously corrected for him: 
From quiet things and first beginning 

Out to the undiscovered ends, 
There’s nothing worth the wear of 

winning 

Save laughter and the love of friends. 

To luncheon at a publick with Effie 
Goings, and we had minestrone, scal- 
lops, vegetables and a fine piece of 
cheese, not to mention a few old- 
fashioned cocktails, and we did decide 
that we could drink a dozen of the 
same without experiencing that splen- 
did glow which used to come from a 
heaker of liquor which had quality, 
and which was sufficient unto the after- 
noon for persons with a feeling for the 
proper glamor of life, and we did also 
decide that our grandfathers were 
probably rolling in their graves if they 
had any consciousness of the indigni- 
ties which their descendants were 
forced to endure in the year 1931. 


by DEcEMBER 21—A]1] 
Baird 
Leonard 


DeceMBER 22—Greatly distressed this 
morning over the waxing of my absent- 
mindedness, which has grown upon me 
so of late that I am at some pains to 
appear compos mentis in public, and it 





is not as if I had affairs of church and 
state on my mind neither, for I am 
chiefly concerned with the suitability of 
lamé as material for an evening frock 
and what we are going to have for din- 
ner, but when Sam saw me trying to 
draw on a pair of gloves over hands that 
were already well clad in expensive 
suéde, he had ideas of carting me up to 
St. Luke’s for observation. And I was 
minded of what he once said of Mr. 
Dwight Morrow, who is reputed to get 
on trains without knowing where he is 
going, etc. “That guy misses a lot. He 
might as well drink.” But Lord! the 
very fact of repressing one’s thoughts, 
snobbishly as a gentlewoman, can, I be- 
lieve, seriously affect the arteries, and 
albeit I would never subscribe to the 
abandonment of a code in which I and 
those whom I consider my cronies have 








been reared, I think there is a good deal 
to be said for the /aissez faire which 
allows you to throw a few plates. To 
the shops this day for some last minutes 
of shopping. Lydia Loomis accom- 
panying me, and she had a bad time 
getting me past the exhibits which fea 
tured anything in sets, nor could she 
understand why I wished to buy per 
fume which I should never think of 
using simply because the bottles were 
triangular and backed up against each 
other snugly in a painted box, and 
when I fished in my memory, as Dr. 
Brill would do, I remembered that the 
greatest thrill of my childhood came 
from those little sets of dishes which 
were sewed, with the coarsest white 
thread that ever I saw in my life, into 
niches specially cut for them in a 
cardboard box. 


“Twenty-one years old—and where am 1?” 
(11) 
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Alcapone, n. prop. 


Fagot, n. 


Oafish, adj. 
spelled offictal. 





PRopRIETOR: 
















Stupid in a comparative degree. 








“Dinner tonight will be formal, Bert.” 


The Modern Dictionary 


waiter whose income is several times your own. 


An overlord of the underworld. 


such as a Democratic landslide to a Republican, or vice versa. 


a heretic, thus removing an ancient prejudice. 


rl 


Officer, arrest that man! 


(12) 


Accomplishment, n. Any trick of social elegance that illustrates a superiority 
of mind, such as the proper gesture in bestowing a five-dollar tip on a head 


Specifically, a com- 
mander-in-chief of that part of the underworld known as the higher officials. 
Calamity, n. A piece of good fortune that has fallen upon the wrong head, 


A bundle of sticks, used, in early Christian times, for toasting 


The superlative degree is 


Verse To Be Read 
At 10 A.M. 


Reflect, with hearty laughter, 
E’en though your head be sore, 
The worse the morning after 
The better the night before! 
—Arthur L. Lippmann. 


A Help 


An heiress who married a vaudeville 
ventriloquist says they are determined 
to live on what he earns. Well, they 
won’t need a radio. 








“You just wait—I'll tell my uncle. 
He’s a bird dog!” 


The Man Who Writes the 
Movie Ads Proposes 


“Darling, you spectacular, magnifi 
cent, marvelous, lovable, laughable. 
lavish, beautiful, wonderful, chilling. 
thrilling, outstanding, divine, pathetic, 
tremendous, all-dancing, all-singing, and 
all-talking creature, I love you! I love 
you with the hot burning love of the 
desert, with the storm-driven love of 
the Alaskan wilderness; a love that 
sacrifices even life itself, a love that 
conquers all, even that amazing vortex 
of human desire, passion, and sorrow 
—the eternal triangle! A tender, un- 
dying love that you will treasure for- 
ever in your fondest memories! A love 
that cost me $122.50 for theatre tickets, 
$212.25 for dinner checks, and $31.15 
for taxicab fares to bring it to life be- 
fore your very eyes! Hear and see me 
forever, darling! Bring the whole fam- 
ily and enjoy super-life with me!” 

—Brook Branwade. 
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Putting Up The Crib 


“That don’t go that way, Joe! Look 
at this end: See, it has the flower de- 
sign on the inside, over the kid’s head 
... 1 know, but if both designs are on 
the outside then those slot things are 
wrong for the bars ... Here. Turn 
both the foot boards around . , . Now 
turn yours upside down . Now, 
where’s the catch that holds up the 
. . But, gee, Joe, you wanna 
get those catches right, otherwise the 
sides will let go and the kid’ll fall out. 
You don’t want the kid fallin’ out all 
the time, do ya? . . . Here, hold onta 
this foot board while I turn the ends 
around the other way . . . Gee, that 
puts the flowers upside down, don’t 
it? ... All right—turn it around again 
and [ll turn my end upside down. 


“There! Now those slots seem to 
be lined up. Now there must be an- 
other piece to go in there, Joe; other- 
wise these gate things won’t stay up 

Maybe they forgot some of the 
pieces. What are those eight screws 
tor? . . . Get down underneath there 
ind see if there are some holes. . . 
What d’ ya see? . Well, in that 
ase we must have the spring hind 
side before . . . Here! This thing is 
supposed to slide up and down on 
these two rods .. . See a place for the 
rods ... Hey, Joe! Are you going to 
help me put this crib together or not? 
... Then, for the love of Mike crawl 
out from under there. 


hars? 


“Here’s a gadget on the spring that 
Oh! I see, now ... Lissen: Turn 
both foot boards around the other way 
ind shift the spring farther to the left 
so these gate things will catch on these 
two hooks ...H with the design. 
The kid’s not going to notice the de- 
sign, is he! .. . They give you enough 
unk with this outfit to build ten cribs 
.I got it! The rods go through these 
rackets and the gate slides up and 
lown on the rods, but we gotta take 
the rods off until we fasten the brack- 
ts... 1 say, we gotta take these rods 
Lissen, Joe: Just turn it around 

his way, will ya. 





“Hey, Joe! Unscrew those bars 
igain. We gotta get the rods on first 
: + oe ! The holes for the brack- 





ets are on the outside, now. Never 
mind, we'll put ‘em on this side for the 
being. Hand me the screw- 

. . Joe! . . . Have you got 


time 
driver 


washers under the spring screws? 
Well, take "em off—they’re the wrong 





ones. These washers go there and 
those washers go under these two 
bumper things that the gate rests on 
when it’s down . . . You put them 
down when you wanna take the kid 
out. 

“Oh, Lord! . . . Why, you big lum- 
mox, you’ve gone and put the rods 
through the brackets. How d’ ya think 
we're gonna put the gates on, I ask 
ya! .. . I know, Joe, but these gates 
have to slide up and down and they 
won't slide at all unless—Oh, I dunno! 
You’ve gotta take ’em off, anyways . . 
There! Now we're gettin’ somewheres 
. . « How about these brackets? 

No, there’s two of ’em. How could 
two rods run through one bracket? 
Use your bean a little, Joe . . . Well, 
look in your pocket ...O. K.... 
Now hold it while I put the screws in 
. «I said hold it, not look at it... 
Lord! The screw holes are missing. 
They must be somewheres around these 








two joints, because lookit, Joe; the 
gates slide down as far as the floor 
when you're takin’ the kid out and 
there’s no place near the floor for any 
holes ... H——! Give me the bit and 
brace. I'll bore a couple. 

“There we be! . . . It don’t slide so 
good, but it'll keep the kid in any- 
ways . . . Now the casters, Joe . . 
Over there with all them extra parts 
we don’t need . . . All right—raise up 
on your end while I put ’em in... 
Let ‘er down easy, now ...O.K.... 
Now, raise up on this end . . . There 
we be! ... Aw H ! The first two 
dropped out .. . All right, Joe, easy, 
now ...O.K. Signed, sealed and 
delivered: One crib . . . Throw all 
those extra parts down the cellar in 
case y’ ever need new parts ... Where 








d’ ya want it—over in this corner? .. . 
In the nursery! ... Gee, Joe! It won't 
go through the door. 
take it apart again.” 


We'll have to 





“The monotony of it—Cherbourg to New York—New York to 
Cherbourg. Some day I'm gonna make that round the world cruise.” 
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The Banks 


ANK robberies are frequent, some 

of serious size done by hold-up 
men, others much bigger by officers of 
the banks. Besides that a flock of 
hanks have closed, particularly in the 
south and west, because of bad crops, 
low prices, drought or general collapse 
of business. Most of these latter banks 
will start again. The bank failures 
due to dishonest officers belong, as a 
rule, in the casualty record of the Bull 
Market collapse. There is a continu 
ing drip of calamity proceeding from 
that event. It has killed more people 
than the Dry agents and first and last 
will doubtless crowd the mortuary 
records of the motor cars. 


Change in Governments 


HE habit has been prevalent to 

speak disrespectfully of South 
American revolutions as things that 
happen from time to time and are due 
to the temperament of the South 
American voters. The present crop of 
them is due to bad times, for revolu- 
tions are the most convenient method 
for some of our southern neighbors to 
get rid of bad government. The cur- 
rent agitations, especially in Brazil and 
Argentina, seem to have been benefi- 
cial, and government in South America 
is thought to be improving. 

The disturbers of the peace in Cuba 
seem to have cause for action, and in 
Spain when Franco, the flying man 
and leader of revolt, says he wants to 
make Spain free, he excites sympathy 
for Spain under Dictators has had to 
get along with the minimum of free- 
dom, though it has profited by order. 

Italy’s balance sheets are not satis- 
factory and Mussolini has doubtless 
anxious hours. Government, even in 
countries where it is most stable, seems 
on the verge of having a bigger job 
than it can handle. Our Senate might 
do well to consider that. In times 
when government agencies should get 


together, the Senate seems more inter- 
ested in itself than in the country. 
Election by votes of the people has not 
improved its quality though it has 
greatly increased the expense of elec- 
tion. 

The Senate’s disposition, however, to 
move into the White House and op- 
erate the executive branch of the gov- 
ernment has abated enough at this 
writing to permit the President te 
spend the money provided for relief 
of distress from unemployment and 
drought. We should all be grateful 
for this concession. The one thing 
which more than any other is in Presi- 
dent Hoover’s line is relief of the 
hungry. In that he has a practiced 
hand and may be trusted, presumably, 
to direct expenditure of relief moneys 
with judgment and to keep politics al- 
together out of those transactions. 
When he plays politics he is a sad 
sight. 


High Church 


F THE entire wash of St. John’s 

Cathedral is to be hung on the line 
as a consequence of disparity of view 
and temper between the Bishop of 
New York and some of his resident 
clergy the exhibition may be of lively 
interest. One reads of Catholic and 
Protestant as words relevant to the 
present disparity. The Bishop it seems 
is High Church and he is thought to 
favor clergymen of that description. 

So perhaps we may do well to ascer- 
tain just what Catholic and Protestant 
mean in the Episcopal Church in New 
York in this year of reputed grace. 


Perilous Efficiency 


NE of the standard Dry argu- 
ments has been that Prohibition 
has increased efficiency and made 
Monday a better working day. 
Probably it has, but what is the mat- 
ter with the world if not increased 
efficiency? The English are criticised 
for their interest in weék-end parties. 
They like to knock off on Fridays 
and go somewhere and invite their 
souls until Monday morning. Observ- 
ers say they cannot beat the Germans, 
let alone the Yankees, unless they work 
harder. 
But after all perhaps the British no- 
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tion about how to live, though it may 
be a little ahead of the times, is not so 
far wrong as critics think. Even 
Henry Ford admits that increased ef- 
ficiency must lead to shorter hours and 
fewer days of work. 

But all this is no more than reitera- 
tion of the charge that the Drys have 
not taken the measure of human life. 
They have tried to correct great faults 
in it and to some extent have done so, 
but their medicine has produced worse 
diseases than those they have tried to 
cure. 


That Popular Vote 


OBODY thinks that anything 

very upsetting will result from 
the opinion of Judge Clark of New Jer 
sey that the Eighteenth Amendment 
was illegally ratified and is void. Very 
few observers doubt that the Supreme 
Court will overrule Judge Clark’s opin 
ion. Nevertheless it is a useful opinion 
as setting forth the manner in which 
the Eighteenth Amendment should 
have been ratified. Such a measure 
should have been submitted to popular 
vote. It never was, but was committed 
to legislatures at a time when the pub- 
lic mind was taken up with peace 
treaties. 


It is by no means certain that the 
Amendment would not have gone 
through at that time even if there had 
been a popular vote on it, but the 
popular vote would have meant more 
open discussion and possibly the whole 
matter would have been thrashed out 
better. 


Moreover in many states legislatures 
no longer represent accurately the peo- 
ple they make laws for because in such 
states the rural districts have represen- 
tation out of all proportion to their 
numbers. It is so in New York, so in 
Connecticut, so doubtless in Illinois 
and many other states. The original 
idea seems to have been that the coun- 
try was virtuous and that the cities 
were wicked. That estimate is not 
going as strong as it once did, but the 
old dispensation on that subject is 
hard to correct. 


At present the Eighteenth Amend- 
ment could not be carried by a popular 
vote. It would have been a failure 
however passed. —E. S. Martin. 
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MILWAUKEE. 


“Ach—don't worry, Mr. Peebles—GOOD beer ain't gonna hurt your hat 
think of all the bum beer you've put in your stomach since prohibition.” 


The Letters Of A Modern 
Father 


My Dear Son: 

Your communication about your 
quarrel with your father-in-law has just 
come to hand. It fell out of a pile of 
bulletins from the Governor’s unem- 
ployment commission and Wall Street 
upturn circulars from investment bank- 
crs. My stenographer glanced at the 
envelope and thought it was a piece of 
Buy Now mail and was about to throw 
it away when she opened it, hoping to 
yet a stamp from a return envelope. I 
hope this delay in answering hasn’t pre- 
vented your patching things up with 
the old gentleman. 

| never cared for him, and in 1928 
| would have said go ahead and battle 
it out with him. But after all, this is 
1931, and | suppose you know he is so 
rich he could buy fruit at a stand in a 
railroad station. 

When we found your note I was 
just going out to see that three carloads 
of brick were rushed out to an old cus- 
tomer of ours who wanted to pick a 
hght with me over the price we quoted 
him the first time. 

Hoping that my decision to drop 
everything and get the brick to my cus- 
tomer answers your question . . . and 
that your wife will continue to enjoy 
her allowance, I remain, 

Your Affectionate Father, 
McCreapy Huston. 


The Prize Hard-luck Story 


The prize hard-luck story of the year 
is told about the man who had all of 
his money in one of the big banks that 
recently folded up. 

The bank declared a fifty per cent 
settlement, so the man stood in line for 
seven hours with other depositors. He 
was the third man from the paying 
teller’s window when announcement 
was made that no more cash would be 
paid out—and then when he got back 
up town he found that somebody had 
stolen his apples. 


Don't Dimension It 


President Hoover had a brief talk 
with Einstein but, we understand, Ein- 
stein refused to take over the blame for 
things. 





“Hey, ain't there no privacy in this park ?” 
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BROTHERS UNDER THE SKIN. 
Labor. Il. 
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By Carrer Fievp. 


More Problems in the 


Home Life of the G. O. P. 


OW it really is a pity that two 
1 such congenial souls and delight- 
tul fellows as Henry H. Curran, presi- 
dent of the Association Against the 
Prohibition Amendment, and Robert 
H. Lucas, the right hand of 
Simeon D. Fess in battling 
tor Hoover and Righteous- 
ness in the last election, 
should take to bandying 
words. 

Apparently they do not 
know each other, but they 
have much in common. 
Moreover, Lucas has a trait 
that should appeal to Hen- 
ry. He knows when the 
proverbial brick house has 
tallen on him. Of course, 
he never admits it publicly. 
Hence his statement that 
the recent plebiscite was a 
“vindication” of the Ad- 
ministration. 

But privately he went to 
the Great White Father 
and urged him, as a po- 
litical necessity, to come 
vut for four per cent beer! 

So it is really too bad 
that Mr. Curran, instead of 
welcoming the _ recruit, 
should publicly remind Mr. 
Lucas of that old jingle: “There's a 
serpent in the glass, drink it down.” 

For it will justify precisely what the 
Drys have been saying to Hoover ever 
since they learned that Lucas regarded 
dryness as a liability to the Chief. Only 
they talked about “snake in the grass.” 


A Dry Among Wets 


For don’t ever forget that George W. 
Norris—not the grocer, but the senator 
—did not bolt Hoover and support 
Smith because Smith was wet. A thou- 
sand times no. Norris was opposed to 
two and three-quarter per cent beer 
because it was intoxicating! Norris 


Life in Washington 





bolted to Smith because Al 


talked so convincingly 
about water power and the 
wicked interests. 

Of course if Norris had 
been a reactionary, or even 
just a regular, and had 
bolted, that would be a 
serious business. But as 
the late Senator La Follette 
trequently demonstrated, a 
Progressive can do any- 
thing and his sons have 
been proving it ever since, 
hot to mention his running mate, Bur- 
ton K. Wheeler. 

Maybe Major Curran did not know 
that Mr. Lucas thought the Republican 
Party ought to be for beer next time. 

















We immortalize another famous bust. 


On the other hand, the major at times 
is a wee bit intolerant. For instance, 
did he approve joyfully when Harold 
Knutson, way up in Dry Minnesota, 
came out for seven per cent beer? 


, 


He did not. “Repeal or nothing,’ 
he said. And didn’t he goad Ham 
Fish, the lad who keeps the Commu- 
nists on Page One, into going further 
than he wanted to on prohibition just 
before election? But Ham fooled him. 
Right after the Wet Bloc assembled he 
said he didn’t know about repeal! 

But that “serpent in the glass, drink 
it down,” was not a kindly reference to 
make to a gentleman from Kentucky. 
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Next he will be telling him to crush the 
mint in preparing a julep, as one of the 
major’s assistants has been known to do. 

“A Kentucky gentleman sips his 
liquor—he does not gulp it,” says 
Senator Richard P. Ernst, who comes 
from the real Blue Grass section. 

Then that mean reference to the fact 
that the Wets had taken no hand what- 
ever in the senatorial election in Neb 
raska, just because Bob Lucas paid for 
a few pictures of barrooms to distribute 
among the downtrodden peasants Nor- 
ris defends against the power trust. 


Those Barroom Pictures 


Norris bolted in spite of Smith’s wet 
appeal. Curran bolted because of it 
Outside of that one defection from thc 
straight and narrow, Curran will find 
himself in rather close accord with Bob 
Lucas, if he would only overlook those 
barroom pictures. But there are always 
going to be barroom pictures so long as 
these practical boys are operating in 
politics. It takes them some time to 
learn that trumps have changed since 
the last hand. The barroom pictures 
went fine in 1928. How was Lucas to 
know they would not work 
in 1930? And he learned 
Don’t forget that. For right 
after election he was con 
verted to four per cent beer. 

Another Louisville gen- 
tleman is having trouble 
because the boys won’t stop 
playing 1928 tactics. That 
is Pat Callahan, the emi- 
nent Catholic layman and 
ready letter writer. But do 
you think he can stop Wil 
liam H. Anderson from cru- 
sading against the Catho 
lics as the real Jacobites of 
King Barleycorn? Not a 
chance. “Rome” in capital 
letters screams in every circular. 

“I am having the ‘New Menacy’ sent 
you,” says a letter just received as this 
is written, 

But whatever you may say or think 
of William H. Anderson, he really went 
to jail and took his rap when he ran 
afoul of the law. And maybe his judg- 
ment as to what are trumps is better 
than that of Bob Lucas—before election. 
Perhaps if documents asserting that 
Senator Norris had secretly joined the 
Jesuit order had been circulated they 
would have been more effective than 
those barroom pictures. And just 
about as truthful. 
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If dumb animals behaved like human beings. 


Two New Diaries 


DIARY FOR 1931. Distributed by 
The Butchers’ and Bakers’ Bank. 78 
pp. Imitation Leather. Gratis. 

EMO BOOK FOR BUSY MEN. 
Distributed by The Sahara Life In- 
surance Company. 68 pp. Leather 
Buffing. Gratis to good prospects. 
‘Diary for 1931” pictures and de 

scribes storm signals for mariners, and 

devotes two fascinating pages to list- 
ing the bank’s vice presidents. Though 
it has omitted “What To Do Until The 

Doctor Comes,” it gives us “Handy 

Facts To Know” which reveal, among 

other things, the following informa- 

tion: “To sharpen dull files lay them 

n dilute sulphuric acid until they are 

aten deep enough.” 

“Memo Book for Busy Men” prints 
arresting facts from history at the bot- 
tom of each page. For instance, how 
many executives realize that on Sunday, 
May 3, 1721, Hans Egede with a few 
colonists left Denmark to open the first 
mission to Greenland? I'll further- 
more bet that few busy men know that 
whipping as a punishment for women 
was abolished in England in 1820. 

American literature needs diaries 
like these, diaries that combine the edu 
cational with the utilitarian. And 
though both books are thoroughly mod 
ern in format, neither author spurned 
to include the good old essentials, the 
“Burying Places of the Presidents” and 
the “Easter Dates for Two Centuries.” 
Give us more diaries like these, pub- 
lishers! There will always be room on 
our desks for them. 

—Arthur L. Lippmann, 








Score At The Half—Nothing to Nothing 


I'm just a bit vague on the why and the wherefore 
of existence as is, so naturally therefore 
the pros and the cons and the ifs and the ands 
leave for me no neat footprints on Time’s shifting sands 
So I follow my nose, friendly counsel, and such 
Hence, any reflections of mine are not much. 
I’m just a bit vague on the why and the wherefore 
So I’ve naught to forget and e’en less to prepare for. 
—ed. graham. 


Those Midget Cars 


Then there was Jones who had almost reached the 
office the other morning before he discovered he was 
driving Junior’s Christmas present when it ran down 
and stopped on him, 





“Aw—wadda'ya mean—apostaphry ?” 
(19) 





Abe Martin On Broadstreet 


(Apologies to Kin Hubbard and perhaps to 
Walter Winchell) 


Th’ Ike Larks have phffft, she gittin’ th’ custody o’ th’ 
yeller roadster ... Fern Pash (Melodian Hall) an’ Lemmie 
Peters (Democrat) are middle-aisle-bound . . . Lil Moon, 
who is sealed to Deputy Sterlin’ Moon (Last month’s 
prize winner fer locatin’ th’ biggest still) is confined t’ her 
. . Art Smiler (Elite 
Drug Store) reports burglars broke in last nite an’ got 
$50 worth o’ minced ham an’ is he mad? 


home by a swollen dresser drawer . 


Gran’maw Pash (Ex-Follies) celebrated her hundredth 
birthday anniversary Fridee by shelvin’ th’ monied John 
who has been buyin’ her orchids . . . Pinkey Kerr (Fairy 


Grotto tap dancer) is havin’ his shoes half soled . . . Miss 
Tawney Apple has one o’ them new hats that fits th’ 
head like a grapeskin . . 


. What gel in th’ chorus at th’ 



















































“I’m from the Times, now tell me, how does it 
feel to be away up here?” 
































“Hold yer san’wich fer yah, Mister, while 
vah go in an’ shop?” 


Fairy Grotto was thrown out o’ what livery stable on 
what nite when she got t’ feelin’ her oats? 


Th’ Democrats are lookin’ fer a leader fer 1932 an’ 
th’ Republicans are lookin’ fer one t’ begin right away 
... Are their faces red? . . . Lil Craw, acquitted, an 
Letser Bentley (Little Theater Movement) are uh-huh 
because she refuses t’ give up tapioca puddin’... Th 
Elmer Moots, Joe Kites, Newt Plums an’ Pony Mopps 
have phffft. 


Recommended t’ diversion seekers: “Th’ Earl’s Sacri 
fice” which opened at th’ Fairy Grotto Satdee . . . Editur 
Cale Fluhart’s address t’ th’ Retail Grocers’ Association 
. . . Th’ benefit fer saxophone players at Melodian Hall 
Fridee nite . . . Mame Moon’s new tome, “We've Left 
Th’ Bay An’ Th’ Ocean Lies Before Us” . . . Stew 
Nugent’s giggle water an’ is it potent? 


Th’ Lafe Buds, Leslie Hangers, Ike Soles, Jeff Mopps. 


Jake Bentleys, Tipton Buds, Lile Tharps an’ Art Smileys 


are preparin’ th’ bassinettes . . . Th’ Wesley Peters, Marsh 
Swallows, Niles Turners an’ Joe Mopps also are pre 


parin’ th’ bassinettes. —Tom Sims. 
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“Face Value” 


The Fergusons, who are forever em- 
bracing something new, got us into it. 
“To me,” said Mrs. Ferguson enthusi- 
astically, “the study of the human face 
is the most fascinating thing in the 
world.” 

“Fact,” said Fergie, “and by taking 
this course we’!l be able to see all sorts 
of things in even the most ordinary 
faces. Even in the subway.” 

Well, we started the following week. 
Classes two nights a week, with large 
colored charts and graphs to show the 
dominant traits. We'd get together 
evenings to compare notes and study 
our friends. 

I was quite unaware of any personal 
implication in the business until Mary 
said to me at breakfast one morning, 
“You know, dear, I’ve become con- 
vinced that you’re in the wrong kind 
of work.” 

“Yes?” I inquired. “Why so?” 
squinted at the bridge of my nose. 

“You lack Aggression, Endurance, 
and Persistence—three qualities which 
every successful stock broker must have. 
The chart says so.” 


She 


“Oh, I don’t know,” I argued. “I 
get my share of orders, I guess.” 

Mary stamped her foot. “That's just 
the point,” she cried. “You're too 
easily satisfied! Look at your Caution, 
too—over your cheekbone. You're 
afraid to take a chance. The book 
Says so.” 

| became suddenly nettled at this un- 
fairness. “How about yourself?” I de- 
manded. Louder than I had intended. 
“Look at your upper lip—where’s your 
\mity, your Goodwill, your Serenity?” 

Mary jumped up and sped to the 
mirror over the sideboard. I left my 

rambled eggs and slammed out. On 
the S815, I peeped furtively at the re- 
fection of my nose in the grimed win- 
Troubled by the thought that | 
might, indeed, have been one of the 
unfortunate eighty-five per cent who 
are totally miscast in their life work. 
(The book said so.) 

The Fergusons came over two eve- 
nings later, weighted with their charts 
“Here, Fergie,” said my 
“Sit under the bridge lamp 
where we can see you—it’s your turn 
to be the clinic.” 

Fergie settled himself in the chair, 
blinking like a dazed gopher in the 
white glare. We drew up chairs, peer- 
ing at his face and referring to our 
notes. Mary began it. “How about 


dow - 


ind notes. 


wife, 





Observation, Mental-focus, and Scru- 
tiny?” 

“His Observation,” said Mrs. Fergu- 
son, with just a hint of tartness, “is bet- 
ter at the Club dances than anywhere 
else.” Fergie stared, roused himself. 

“And how about you, hey? I saw 
you and that bird Morey out on the 
piazza that night, and don’t think | 
didn’t!” 

“Please, please,” I begged. “This is 
a clinic, not a battlefield. Let’s get on, 
with Praise, Emulation, and Love of 
Power.” 

“Plenty of Self-Esteem there, all 
right,” observed Mary. She leaned 
forward to tap the long Ferguson up- 
per lip with her pencil. “He doesn’t 
object to a pat on the back, this boy.” 
Fergie swallowed, but held his tongue. 
Mrs. Ferguson gave Mary a sidelong 
glance which I didn’t care for. 

“Maybe he doesn’t,” she agreed, star- 
ing at me. “But I will say this for 
Fergie—there’s nothing secretive, or 
vengeful about him. Or lustful.” 1 
sucked wind at this unexpected broad- 
side, when Mary came to my aid. 

“Oh, Hubert’s not that way at all, 
really, dear. It’s just a bad tooth that 
gives him that prominence along the 
jaw.” But I could feel her eyes har- 
rowing my face for several seconds 
after, all the same. Things were get- 
ting a bit strained. 

“Well,” remarked Fergie, 


at length, 
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“I may be short on Color and Form, but 
I’m long on Integrity and Frugality. 
I'll say that much for myself.” 

“That bump isn’t Frugality,” said 
his wife. “It’s downright Stinginess, 
James, and you know it. You're tight 
as a tick.” Fergie flushed and rose to 
his feet so quickly that he upset the 
bridge lamp. “The hell I am,” he 
asserted. “You just think I’m made of 
money, that’s all. Look at Hubert’s 
face—he’s got twice the Frugality I 
have, and you don’t call Aim tight!” 
“Sit down, 
You're the clinic.” 


“Please, please,” I said. 
will you, Fergie? 

“He'll not sit down, either,” said 
Mrs. Ferguson hotly. She turned on 
me. “I won’t have him pulled to pieces 
like this. You're just doing it for spite, 
both of you!” 

We found ourselves on our feet, star- 
ing hoteyed at one another. The angry 
swish of Mrs. Ferguson’s breathing 
seemed to fill the room. Then, as in a 
daze, I heard Mary murmuring her re- 
grets that they simply had to leave. 

“To me,” said Mary, after an interval 
of silence, “the human face is the most 
fascinating thing in the world.” 

“Yeah,” I said, in a dry, rustly voice. 
Moved by a common impulse, we gath- 
ered up the charts and graphs and 
notes, and started the jolliest little 
campfire imaginable in the grate. 

—Stanley Jones. 
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“Look, dear—your ghost-writer !” 
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‘Passion Flower” 


ILLIAM DE MILLE’S adap- 

tation of the Kathleen Norris 

novel is a motion picture that 
Lire recommends without hesitation. 
While giving due credit to Mr. de 
Mille and his distinguished cast, we 
must not forget to consider the source 
of the laughs which make the picture 
so thoroughly enjoyable. For these wel- 
come bits of bright conversation we 
must thank Laurence Johnson and 
Edith Fitzgerald, who wrote the “addi- 
tional dialog”—and we know that Miss 
Norris will join in the thanks, 

There are several fine performances 
offered, but the first person we will 
mention is not one of the stars. She is 
Zasu Pitts, who has at last (thank God) 
been given a part worthy of her talents 
—and she simply eats it up. We have 
never seen an audience more re- 
sponsive to a comedienne. The cus- 
tomers started giggling with her first 
line, and from then on all she had to do 
make one of her characteristic 
futile gestures to set them off again. 


was 


Another member of the cast who gets 
many laughs is Dickie Moore, a charm- 
ing kid of three or four years, who steps 
in occasionally and takes complete 
charge of the picture with a few well 
chosen words. His delivery of lines is 
amazing. One of Tommy’s speeches 
which merits repetition is submitted 
herewith. The scene is the one in 
which the straying husband returns 
home after a long absence. “Oh look!” 
says Tommy to his little sister. “There 
is our father.” She replies, “Do you 


mean Our Father which art in 
Heaven?” “No,” says Tommy, “I 
mean the one that’s a friend of 
mother’s.” 


The story is the one about the rich girl 
sacrificing all to marry her chauffeur. 
Our one criticism is that the film at- 
tempts to tell too much of the lengthy 
Norris novel which results in long 
stretches of acting that might just as 
well have been covered by telegram. 
Kay Francis, Kay Johnson and Charles 
Bickford are excellent and Lewis Stone 
adds an air of distinction, even if he 
does have practically nothing to do. He 


MILow ie Ss - & Harry Evans 


appears briefly and infrequently, but 
you get more out of a pop call from 
Lewis thar: you would from a week-end 
of acting by the average cinema star. 


The moral of “Passion Flower” is 
that you are a darned fool not to live 
as well as circumstances will permit, but 
that you should not let the good things 
in life make you forget the wife and 
kiddies. The idea is not brand new. 

The sound in this film is as good as 
any we have heard in many months. 
Thanks to Douglas Shearer. 


You'll like “Passion Flower.” 


“The Royal Family” 


HE stage success, “The Royal 

Family,” the story of which is 
based on the lives of that inter- 
esting family of stage folk, the Barry- 
mores, has been made into an ex- 
ceptionally entertaining film. Usually. 
a successful stage production 
much of its attractiveness after suffer- 
ing the thousand natural shocks that it 
must endure in the laborious transition 
from flesh to film, but “The Royal 
Family” has fallen into capable, intelli- 
gent hands with the result that the 
screen version entertained us just as 
much as the play. 


loses 


There has been so much said in these 
columns about young Mr. Fredric 
March that further praise may appear 
to be exaggeration. However, you 
have only to see his impression of John 
Barrymore to convince yourself that it 
is the best thing he has ever done, 
which is no faint recommendation, as 
Mr. March’s work during the past year 
has been more consistently convincing 
than that of any other leading man in 
the motion picture field. He overdoes 
his satire at times but on the whole his 
Barrymore gestures, mannerisms and 
characteristics of diction are startling. 


“The Royal Family” is also a happy 
event in the life of Ina Claire, a fine 
stage actress who has finally created a 
place for herself in the movies. If her 
impersonation of Ethel Barrymore shows 
marked inaccuracies, we can easily be- 
lieve that she deliberately discards her 
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borrowed character for short stretches 
in order to let us know that Ina Claire 
also is a pretty entertaining personality. 


Henrietta Crossman gets the very 
most out of a difficult réle, and Mary 
Brian handles a small part with aston- 
ishing adroitness—which leads us to 
believe that Mary may have real screen 
talent—a quality she has managed very 
successfully to conceal until now. 


See this one. 


“Tom Sawyer” 


HIS film provides all of the ele- 
ments which have made the 
famous Mark Twain story one of the 
most widely read pieces of literatur: 
ever written. Jackie Coogan’s Tom 
Sawyer is played with a sympathy and 
sincerity that marks his triumphant re 
turn to the screen, and all of th 
Coogan fans will rejoice to note that 
he retains much of the appealing wist- 
fulness that characterized his film 
work as a small child. Remaining 
wistful over a long period of years must 
be very trying on the nerves, but Jackie 
seems to have accomplished the trick. 
Supporting the star are two of the 
screens most proficient youngsters, 
Mitzi Green and Junior Durkin. Un- 
fortunately Mitzi has to play the part 
of a sweet, sweet little girl which, of 
course, puts her completely out of her 
element. Junior is as capable as usual, 
but he will soon have to desert the kid 
roles as his voice is becoming quite 
baritone and his frame is lengthening 
by leaps and bounds. Equally deserv- 
ing of mention for merit is Dick Wins- 
low, who plays the part of Joe Harper. 


No one element contributes more to 
the success of the picture than Clara 
Blandick’s Aunt Polly ...and we 
particularly call attention to the scene 
in which she is overtaken by remorse 
after being kissed by her exasperating 
nephew. 


Every child in your family should be 
taken to see “Tom Sawyer” if possible. 
Adults will also be highly entertained. 


Another good one, making three 
in all. 
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Anagrins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. Take each word 
given below, rearrange the letters in it and with the one 
given letter make up the new word which is defined. 

































(1) Scramble /ead with an m and get something on 
your chest. 


(2) Scramble /eaner with a ¢ and get the world 
without end. 





(3) Scramble leaner with a g and get a soldier’s boss. 


—— a a a 


(4) Scramble remain with a ¢ and get a steeple. 


(5) Scramble scoured with an o and get dignified. 





(Answers on Page 26) 


“Il wonder if the Morris plan would stake me 


to a box of apples |” 


Belated Lament 


A dirge for the books that nobody 
reads, 

Nobody knows about, nobody needs! 

Hundreds and hundreds and hundreds 

a day, 

} Printed and covered and sent on their 
way. 

Tons of biography someone devised, 


Created and published and then ad 





vertised: 

















Oceans of poems some lyric soul wrote, 


That no one will hear of and no one 











will quote; 
Barrels of fiction, both lurid and drab, 
Packed with descriptions and bristling 
with gab, 
| All unobserved by the Fame that they 




















woo, 
» Hurled into Limbo by every review, 





» Thrown among others obscure as them- 





S selves, 
Sad little outcasts on library shelves. 


; —Albert Ford Mullady. 

















‘Where Am [?”’ 


When a tree was cut in Washington 
state a 400-pound hibernating bear 





rolled out. A surprise awaits the bear 
next spring when it awakes and finds 


itself gone. “Well, if it isn’t Miss Fiditch, our old school teacher!” 
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WHEELING, W. VA.— Because 
Charlie Clark won’t behave himself, 
they want to put him out of the Ohio 
County Jail. 

Fellow prisoners who protest they 
can’t stand his jokes and pranks any 
longer, are raising a $25 fund to hire 
a lawyer to obtain a parole for him. 


HOLLYWOOD-—Senior students at 
the Hollywood High School were ques- 
tionnaired as to their plans for the fu- 
ture. Not one evinced a desire to act 
in the movies. 


YUMA, ARIZ.—O. P. 
Weed, Jacumba Springs, 
Calif., obviously did not 
know the name of his 
wife. 

A telegram signed by 
Weed was received by Sa 
rah Badley, clerk of the 
Yuma County Superior 
Court, as follows: “Wire 
me immediately collect full 
name of woman I married 
in Yuma, Nov. 3” 

The clerk wired back: 

“Records show you mar- 
ried Lila A. Onoradto ot 


Jacumba.” 


PAPILLION, NEB.— 
George Sieh recently re- 
signed his positions as city 
clerk, register of deeds, 
road supervisor and overseer of the 
poor, and accepted a job as school jani- 
tor. He is getting more money. 


JACKSONVILLE, FLA.— Three 
negroes were brought before the judge, 
charged with drunkenness, and in sup- 
port of the charge it was claimed that 
they were singing on a street corner. 
The judge remarked that that did not 
prove intoxication, and asked the de- 


fendants what they were singing. 
“Sweet Adeline,” they admitted. 
“That’s different,” said the judge. 


“Ten dollars each.” 





Rape 
Purr, 


MIAMI, FLA.—Police are looking 
for the culprit who stole an alligator, 
seven feet four inches long, waistline 
eleven and one-half inches, jaw four- 
teen and one-half inches, from the Lau- 
tana, Fla., ostrich and alligator farm. 


OMAHA, NEB.—Dr. George Oer- 
tal of Syracuse, New York, told the 
American College of Optometry that 
parents should not try to make natural- 
ly left-handed children right-handed, or 
vice-versa, as it is apt to result in the 
child becoming cross-eyed. 


“Marie, do you think I could get away with shooting my 


husband ?” 


BLOOMSBURG, PA.—Dr. T. C. 
Harter was arrested for violating the 
Prohibition Law under the State En- 
forcement Act. He ruefully pointed 
out that while a member of the Legis- 
lature he had voted for the adoption 
of this very law. 


NEW YORK—The gold medal sent 
by the Pope to Thomas A. Edison was 
held up in the Customs House when a 
clerk noticed it bore an inscription in 
Latin. The clerk refused to pass it 
until a translation assured him that it 
was not seditious or improper. 
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TWIN FALLS, IDAHO—“Darling, 
I love you. Soon we'll marry,” and 
similar expressions of endearment and 
promise greeted Mrs. Robert L. War- 
ner as she opened a letter in her hus 
band’s handwriting. 

“Oh, yeah?” she queried, looking 
quizzically at her husband, who had 
held this position in her life for the last 
twelve years. 

It was a letter written by her hus- 
band to her twelve years ago when she 
was Miss Thelma Dyer. Just where 
the postal authorities had kept the letter 
is not known, nor why. 


CHICAGO — Policemen 
may cease to wear Sam 
Browne belts as they allow 
women to get too good a 
grip on the cop and put 
him at a disadvantage in 
riots. 


HOBBS, N. M—A no- 
madic. hotel has traveled 
300 miles in search of a 
resting place. It began ex- 
istence as a _ forty-room 
hostelry in Fort Stockton, 
was moved to Big Springs, 
Texas, followed the oil 
boom to Pyote, Texas, and 
has finally come to rest 
here. Travel seems to have 
improved it, as it now con- 
tains 100 rooms. 


KINGSTON, R. I.—If a freshman at 
Rhode Island State College is caught 
flirting with a fair co-ed, he is forced 
to wear a baseball catcher’s mask for 
three days to expiate his sin. 


CUERRO, TEXAS—Bossie has been 
crowned the champion tree sitting cow. 
She saw nice green leaves on a tree 
whose trunk was leaning at such an 
angle that she could climb up and 
reach the foliage. The only trouble 
was that she could not get down and 
remained aloft for three days, until her 
owner found her. 
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MEXICO CITY—There is one of- 
ficer to every six privates in the Mexi- 
can Army, latest statistics show. And 
one general to every twenty-three of- 
ficers, 


BURTON-ON-TRENT, ENG.— 
George Cummings, fifty-six year old 
world’s champion walker, is starting 
a long distance hike through England. 
He is restricting his beverage intake to 
beer, and expects to do a hundred 
miles on a gallon. 


EDINBURGH — Prof. V. Gordon 
Childe, archaeologist, has found that 
the paleolithic cave dwellers of the 
Orkney Isles practiced self-beautifica- 
tion. Evidence recently unearthed 
shows that the women reddened their 
cheeks with iron-oxide ore, and the 
men shaved off their whiskers with 
flints. 


CLAY CROSS, ENG.—Just because 
a man can’t repeat certain words is 
not sign he is intoxicated, a Derbyshire 
judge has held. He dismissed a drunk- 
enness charge against Hubert Watson, 
a truck driver, who was accused by 
police of being under the influence be- 
cause he could not say “the Leith po- 
lice dismisseth us” when the police 
asked him to. 


LONDON —George Biles, who 
wound the church clock for forty years, 
was awarded for his fidelity by the con- 
gregation with a present. It was a 


clock. 


HAVANA—Champagne may soon 
be as common as table wine in Cuba 
as a result of three years of scientific 
research here by a Spanish chemist 
who announces a new concoction made 
almost entirely of sugar cane. 

Officials of the Department of Agri- 
culture see in the discovery “not only 
an important new industry for Cuba 
but an important outlet for the present 
sugar surplus.” 

The discoverer of the new beverage 
is Leon Elso Blasco, a Basque. The 
new champagne, made without grapes, 
is amber in color, and is described as 
having a bouquet to match any of the 
finest of wines. 


BUCHAREST, RUM.—The Parlia- 
ment of Deputies voted to reduce their 
own salaries twenty per cent. Not to 
be outdone, King Carol immediately 
authorized the reduction of his own 
salary twenty-two per cent. 
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LONDON—The Vicar of St. Mi 
chael’s recently proved that he had a 
heart. He gave his choir boys per 
mission to read story books under cover 
of their music, while he delivered his 
sermon. 


“My dear young man—don’t you realize the utter futility of war?” 
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No Choice 


Two brothers from a certain town appeared at the 































































portals of a state insane asylum, one of them to be incar- 
cerated as a patient. The other had him in charge. They he 
were dressed very much alike and the observer on the 
train coming down would not have detected any signs of Hi 
insanity in either brother. The asylum man was in a 
, oe her 
quandary. He chatted with them until a late hour and 
then locked both of them in a room together. Then . 
°° * 
he telegraphed the authorities at the town where the 
two brothers lived: “Two men arrived from your town: 
both dressed alike; one calls himself Napoleon and talks 
: : aged 
of starting an air line to the moon; the other goes by the 
: gig? : 
name of Jake and says the U. S. is a dry nation— “Where did she get him—with coupons ?” | 
which shall I keep?” 
Epic Of The Bed | 
Friend of my earliest dreams, and 
latest rest, 
Ere others should attempt the task W 
instead, 
Here would I hymn the thing I low 
the best— 
My hed! W 
Sweeter by far than Cytherea’s bowers ar 
Thou art to me, and, oh! ’tis very Fa 
heaven LA 
To take my frequent snoozes hour on IG 
hour IL 
Till seven! ip 
Then with a sense of deepest pain LL 
I hear the alarum ‘gin to hum, ; 
Yet merely turn me round, and still § 
. : 
remain 5 
Quite mum! 
Soon with reluctant mien outside | Ne 





creep, . 
Too late to shave, or eat, or catch i 
my train, \ 
Yawn the whole day, and long to go | ' 
to sleep i 
Again! 
And, when at close of eve I take my 
way 
Towards my blissful cot with thank- 
ful sigh, Kor 
There’s none as happy then, I’m bound 
to say 
As I! For 
Fternal blessings crown my _ weary 
brow, 
And all my cark and care are quite For 
forgot— ” 
Great Scott! the alarum! Shall I get 
up just now, 
Or not? ~~ 
“Nexta week da dream of my life is come true—I open up speakeasy !” —La Touche Hancock. 
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Same Difference 


Murizt: Why don’t you ever invite 
Sally over? 

Mixuicent: My husband doesn’t like 
her. 

Muriet: Then why don’t you invite 
Hazel? 

Mituicent: My husband does like 
her. 


Answers to Anagrins 
On Page 23 


(1) Medal. 
(2) Eternal. 
(3) General. 
(4) Minaret. 
(5) Decorous. 


Winners of Lirre’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 69 
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asin k Gee 
Lhe insurance salesman picks the wrong man. 


Edna W. Vorhis, 
92 Mitchell Ave., 
Binghamton, N. Y. 
For explanation: The go-getter gotten. 
Philip Krislier, 
541 Putnam Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 
For explanation: Sauce for the gander. 


Dr. I. Feinberg, 
725 Nostrand Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 
For explanation: Getting a dose of his own 
medicine. 


E. E. Gutierrez, 
1071 Key Avenue, 
San Francisco, Calif. 
For explanation: A dose of his own med- 
icine. 



































A Toast to Kriss Kringle 
An old-fashioned swiz 


Wanion’s apple orchard at Palm Beach. 
capote, is matching skillets with his hostess. 


Capt. and Mrs. Michael F. Hughes 
will give an afternoon reception on Jan. 
10 at Fort Hamilton to introduce to 
society their daughter, Miss Zilph 
Hughes. A salute of 21 cocktails will 
be given for the debutante. 

The Snailfish Club of Florida opened 
informally today and will hold its first 
reception in January when a school of 
bacardi is expected along the coast 
from the West Indies. 


The two weeks’ open deer season 
in the Berkshires closed last night at 
sunset with more than 200 quarts killed 
in the country. Lack of ice was re- 
sponsible for the small number. 


Miss Anna Dwight has closed her 


cottage at Lenox and is in New York. 


She expects to sail for the French 


Riviera as soon as she finds out where 


it is. 
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zle party held Christmas morning in Mrs. ]. Lyman 


Mr. Bradley Quate, in basket-weave 


Mr. W. Sloan Arnold Jr. of Noro 
ton will sail today for the Bahamas 
Later they will go to Palm Beach. 


Mrs. Charles Harris Hyde was a 
luncheon and bridge and tea hostess 
yesterday and today and tomorrow at 
her home in Glen Ridge and Newport 
and Palm Beach. 





Mr. and Mrs. Raymond Van Wallen 
of Montclair were dinner hosts last 
evening before attending the perform 
ance of “The Devil with the Cheese,’ 
left by the Montclair Dramatic Club. 


The junior naval officers of Newport 
will give dances on Jan. 10 and 17 at 
the Naval Torpedo Station. Mrs. H. J. 
Sackett, Mrs. George Banning, Mrs. 
Edward L. Simpson and Mrs. Chester 
W. McKenna are periscopes. 

-Jack Cluett. 





LIFE’S TICKET SERVICE 


How Lire readers can get good 
orchestra seats at box-office prices 
to all shows on this page indicated 
by stars. 
See Page 32 











(Listed in the order of their openings) 
Plays 


WGrREEN Pastures. Mansfield. $4.40—The 
Bible story as it seems to the negro—beau 
tifully and amusingly done. Pulitzer prize 
play. 

*Up Pops THe Devit. Masque. $3.00—Sat. 
Hol. $3.85—Young love in Greenwich Vil- 


lage with all natives present. A_ light- 
hearted and gay evening. 
®Tuat’s Gratirupe. John Golden. $4.40—A 


theatrical producer—Frank Craven—accepts 
during a long dull season an invitation to 
“visit the family"—and does some reor- 
ganizing in this hilarious small-town com- 
edy. 

WwOnce In A Liretime. Music Box. 
Sat. Hol. $4.40—Uproarious, satirical com 
edy of Hollywood and the new talkies. Be 
lieve it or not there must be truth 
in this crazy show-for-shhh-certain notables 
recognizing themselves have requested 
changes. With one of its authors—George 
Kaufman. 

®THe Greeks Hap A Worp For It. Harris. 
$3.85—Sat. Hol. $4.40—Realistic, pathetic, 
hilarious and comic story of three chorines 
living and fighting and going on together. 
Zoe Akins’ hit show—but not for the chil- 
dren. 

*®Mrs. Moonzicut. Hopkins. 
whimsical and pathetic story of a woman 
who cannot grow old and finds herself left 
behind two generations. With Edith Bar- 
rett, Haidee Wright and Sir Guy Standing. 


23.85— 


some 


$4.40—The 


Civic Repertory—Eva Gallienne and_ her 
group in a changing program of modern 
classics. Top Price—$1.50. 

WPacan Lavy. 48th Street. $3.85—The sinu 
ous Miss Ulric returns in one of her 
known melodramas—made thrilling by her 


well 


presence. There's a bootlegger, a preacher 
and Miss Ulric. 
WOn Tue Spor. Forrest. $3.00—Edgar Wal 


lace pokes fun at our Chicago gangsters 
in this tabloid melodrama—with Crane 
Wilbur as the “big shot” and Anna May 
Wong as his “moll”. 

Booth. 


®Man In Possession. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 





$4.40—A disgraced younger son—(All 
English company)—as the Bailiff's helper— 
dresses up like the butler and wins the 


indebted lady from his brother. Very light 
—but amusing. 

WEvizaBeTH THe Queen. Martin Beck. $3.00 
—Lynn Fontanne — unrecognizable — and 
Alfred Lunt make the romance of Elizabeth 
and the Earl a thing to be remembered. 

®Granv Horer. National. $4.40—Interesting, 
exciting, tragic and magnificently staged. 
36 hours in the lives of five people in a 
Continental hotel—with Henry Hull and 
Eugenie Leontovich. Decide now if you 
want seats for Easter. 

*®TonicHtT Or Never. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—There seems to be a tradition 
that opera singers cannot reach the heights 
until they have “lived”. Mr. Belasco with 
the aid of Helen Gahagen illustrates—with 
trills, 


Cironfidential Ciuide 


WArt AND Mrs. Bortte. Maxine Elliott. $3.85 
—Jane Cowl as the erring wife and mother 
has learned that one plumber is worth 
more than three artists and returns to tell 
her topsy-turvy family so. 


®Tut Vinecar Tree. Playhouse. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—Time and the imagination of 
a fteather-brained have made an 
innocent summer afternoon into the great 
Mary Boland as the lady 


woman 


love of the ages. 
is splendid. 


*%On Promist Me! Morosco. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Broad farce with Lee Tracy. An 
ambitious young lawyer successfully black- 
mails—in cour:—an elderly philanderer 
with little or no evidence. 


*Firsr Nicut. Eltinge. $3.00—A good rous- 
ing, old-fashioned melodrama—with a play 
within a play so that the murderer may 
be sitting next you—of a poor girl trying 
to save her brother from the electric chair. 


*Tuis Is New York. Plymouth. $3.85—The 
pioneer blood and the Senator from South 
Dakota join forces against the traditions ot 
the town, a likeable young scion of Man- 
hattan, his mistress, a racketeer and the 
senator's own daughter—in Robert Sher- 
wood’s lively comedy with Lois Moran and 
Geoffrey Kerr. 

*Overture. Longacre. $3.00—A drama of 
ideas—portraying the futile, successful rev- 
olution of the workers. With Colin Clive. 


*Perticoat INFLUENCE. Empire. $3.85— 
Helen Hayes shows us that a devoted and 
ambitious wife with a flair for knowing 
other people's secrets can do quite a lot 
for her husband. And Henry Stephenson 
quite agrees with her. 

Hudson. 

version of Gogol’s farce by John Anderson. 

With Dorothy Gish, Claude Cooper and 

Lina Abarbanell. 


*INspector GENERAL. $3.00—A new 


*Purity. Ritz. $3.00—Florence Reed as a 
scrubwoman decides it is better to love 
than be loved. Adapted from the French 


of Ralph Roeder. 


RutH Draper. Comedy—In a program of her 


characteristic monologues—for four weeks 
only. 
*&THe Trurn Game. Barrymore. $3.00—Ivor 


Novello in his own play with Billie Burke 
and Viola Tree. First presented in London 
in 1923. 


Mipnicut. Guild. $3.00—(Formerly called In 
The Meantime)—A play by Claire and Paul 
Sifton with Linda Watkins and Glenn An- 
ders. 


Musical 


Want Carroii’s Vanities. New Amsterdam. 
$5.50—Jimmie Savo and “The Most Beauti- 
ful Girls In The World” makes this dirty 
show—funny and entertaining. 


*®Nina Rosa. Majestic. $5.50—A dependable 
regulation musical-locale-Mexico, with a real 
plot and lots of action. With Guy Robert- 
son, Ethelind Terry and Armida. 


*Fine Ano Danvy. Erlanger. $6.60—A swell 
show—with Joe Cook as crazy and loony 
as he can be. One of the best. 


*Brown Buppies. Liberty. $3.00—Fast-moving, 
all-colored show with pep—and Bill Robin- 
son tap-dancing as only he can. 
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WTuree’s A Crown. Selwyn. $5.50—Sat. Hol 
$6.60—That grand tio—Libby Holman 
Fred Allen and Clifton Webb—in a great 
revue. 

WGixt Crazy. Alvin. $5.50—Top-notch, lively 
show set to Gershwin music—with comed, 
by Willie Howard and “Blues” by Ethel 
Merman. Don’t miss the cowboy quartette! 

*&Sweer Anv Low. Chanin’s 46th Street. $5.50 
—Fannic Brice, George Jessel and James 
Barton in a low—and sometimes hilarious 


revue. 

WSmites. Ziegfeld. $6.60—Just a lectle bit 
disappointing. But the Astaires and 
Marilyn Miller can get along without bool 
or music. 

*®THe New Yorkers. Broadway. $5.50—Sat 


Hol. $6.60—Step up, folks—they’re all here 
—Clayton, Jackson and Durante: Frances 
Williams: Hope Williams: Waring’s Penn 
sylvanians—in a mildly raucous revuc 

*®BartyHoo. Hammerstein. $5.50—Take out 
W. C. Fields and Chaz Chase chewing y 
lighted matches and you have a very, ver 
dull evening. 


Records 

Victor 

“SHE Loves Me Just THe Same”—Rudy Val 
lee And His Connecticut Yankees. Different 
from Rudy’s usual croony stuff. Hot trum 
pet, clever lyrics—real pep. You'll like it 
and 

Anp Lee Swine”—And the; 

play this with a grand Sousa-like spirit 


“W ASHINGTON 


“THem THert Eyes”—Gus Arnheim and Hs 
Cocoanut Grove Orchestra. What starts out 
like Greig’s “Morning Mood” proves to be 
close harmony and closer rhythm by the | 
Three Rhythm Boys. and 

Tue Lirrce Tunes In Lire’ 
esting by the same orchestra. 
sings the chorus. 


are made inter 


Bing Crosb) 





Columbia 


“SoMEDAY SWEETHEART” and 
“Somesopy Stote My Gat”—Ted Lewis and 


Snares, mia Gy ova mow 


His Band revive two favorites. The firs. § 
deliberate and melodic—the second, hot an¢ 4 
noisy. K) 
o a. 4 
Hurt” and : 


“We're Frienps Acatn”—Mickie Alpert ani 
His Orchestra playing two popular tunes 109 

Subdued horns in firs 
We'd like more ot 


slow, even tempo. 
exceptionally 
Mickie’s work. 


good 


Brunswick 


“Warkin’ My Baty Back Home”—The Four 
some harmonize on a light subject with 3 
novelty accompaniment that is a treat. Eveo 
a caliope is heard in the distance. and 

“Bipin’ My Time” (Girl Crazy)—The Fou 
some again—with some more caliope—ax 
we love it. 


Sheet Music 


“I'm So Afraid Of You” (No show) 

“Lady Play Your Mandolin” (No show) 

“The Wind In The Willows” (No show) 

“Darky Rhythm” (Brown Buddies) 

“He’s Not Worth Your Tears” (Sweet Av 
Low) 















cone cei LOREN, 
ve NOW. 


come INTO TH amma 
WITCHEN W 
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The cymbal player practices at home. 


( 28) 












Our Foolish Contemporaries 


| Relais Wire to Hussanp (in hat shop): 
La 5 eee | You see, this is the hat that I like, but 
~ since it is the other that you prefer | 

will take them both to please you. 
—Le Journal, Paris. 

















Smitu: And do the people next door 






































































































borrow much from you? . 
Jones: Borrow! Why, I feel more ex 
at home in their house than in my own om 
—Birmingham Post - 
de 
We know what’s the matter with he 
business: the economic experts have he 
had wt turning the corner so long it’s bi 
dizzy. ~Thomaston (Ga.) Times. ca 
i “Goodbye, darling. Look after the 
i ; “tt : \ | etseeed home well, and if you need any money ar 
Se | por i 5 i \ = I . aw * _ go to the bank R 
mm : au soe! es, dear. bes lat ane does the sty 
el LALA bank close today?” —Wauhre Jakob. re 
Tu 
HovustHowwer: You've borrowed every tool I’ve got in the house. “What have you been doing lately?” nm 
What do you want now ? “Oh, just resting on my morals.” sa 
Prumpen: .4 bath towel and a piece of soup, ma'am! —Bystander. -—U niversity of Washington Columns. ar 
di 
Mrs. Newtywev: Hurry up and = 
carve the turkey, dear, you know how — — oF ee 
to do it now. — a G 
Mr. Newtywev: I| know, love, but ; oO 
where on earth are the dotted lines? uy 
-Everybody’s Weekly. ta 
1a 
Brwe: ‘These eggs are very small. . 
I must ask the egg dealer to let the hens “| 
sit on them a little longer. . 
—Nebelspalter, Zurich. 
ti 
Scientists report that fleas can go 
without food for two weeks. But they 
won't. —Malteaser. 
0 
“Your husband seems to be having a I 
lot of bonfires in the yard nowadays, de 
Mrs. Bloggs.” \ 
“Yes. You see, he’s got a job dis- st 
tributing circulars.” de 
—Passing Show. R 
of 
The difference between a battle and a 
massacre is, of course, that in a battle ; 
the whites kill the savares and in a 
massacre the savages kill the whites. 
—Dublin Opinion. , 
In view of the popularity of midget 
golf, disappointment is felt that there AZ ~ - Sega K 
is not a corresponding vogue for a a. > 
miniature type of golf-story. eee i 
. —Punch. eae ee _ =i, SQ . 









We expect to walk into a place any 
day for a pound of liver and have the 

butcher wrap it in a couple of stock Tue Sore Survivine Passencer: Ah, well, 1 take it, we're all bridgers ? 
certificates. —Detroit News. —Punch (by permission). 
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Ideally located on Fifth 
Avenue at the entrance 
to Central Park, The 


THe Seconp Twenty Years AT 
el vo 'o 
Hvit Howse, by Jane Addams. Mace- “ Plaza and The Sa y 


millan Co., $4. The dull—if possibly ™ Plaza offer the highest 
expedient—title gives small idea of the ¢ standards of hospitality 
real interest in what is practically J. A.’s , : S 
story of women pe the past two - everything a make 
decades. No one knows more, has a your visit an enjoyable 
hetter grasp on the women’s movement, | | ?' 
here and abroad. Immigration, prohi- 
bition, justice—as Kipling says, “You 
can learn about women from ’er.” The 
National Hotel 
Once In A Liretime, by Moss Hart . of Cuba, Havana 
and George S. Kaufman. Farrar & OPENED 
Rinehart, $2. The art of play reading, 
still in infancy, should be encouraged, December 15th, 1930 
even if you see the play. This is a 
funny one, dirty digs at the talkies and 
personnel; more than that, a comedy 


satire in which two dunbiealle, male Olas 


: : N D. OW 

and female, afford not the least of the HENRY A. ROST FRED STERRY JOHN D. OWEN 
. President President 

diversion. © F 


- 


Seven Days Darkness. by Gunnar | SP DI ST l) (= O a 


Gunnarsson. Macmillan Co., $2. An 
occasional depressant helps us to buck | 
up into cheerfulness, and this horror | —————————— 


tale is a good example. Setting, Ice- 


















































land, in which seven days’ darkness, TH E B RAD FO R D 


due to volcanic cause, gives the author ‘ f B O S T O NI s Price includes round trip 


BB \ Sroccismeals:sirntsocing ‘and Upe. 
ikin to Hy James’ Turn of the Screw. annuus ae. Nope, Write for free booklet, “ease 
We ird tale. tense, consummate in the 15 floors devoted to luxurious hos- ise an iy Bis Aa he 
art of telling, well translated, dis- hee gee bath. Single, 521 Fifth Avenue. New Yo 


tinguished story. LC. PRIOR MANAGEMENT| | Old Gold and Silver Bought 
' + « TREMONT ST.—near Boston Common Rings, Watches, Brooches, etc. Jewelers send us 


theirs. We'll buy directly from you. Write for 


Stan's Lone Suors, by E. Phillips. | ——=——————_— || a ease hE 
Oppenheim. Little Brown & Co., $2. Bank reference: Attleboro Trust Co.) 


Figuring Sir Jasper Slane, gentleman 


detective, in a series of crime situations. | 
, . . ° ; ¥ ‘ = r Oo 
With many imitators, nobody quite LOUIS H. SALTZMAN 
¢ - | resents Two convenient sailings every week on the ; 
- Bermuda” andS. S. “Veend ’ Areal -_ 

. : “Bermuda” and 5. 5. eendam. real treat either 
Roberts Rinehart’s hewn ies. fi ew end ms e . the “Veendam’ thoroughly Dutch. Apply authorized 
Se Rae S Gy See, See play captivating dance music agents, 34 Whitehall St., or 565-5th Ave, New Youk, 


of her best (Farrar, $2), including the during Dinner daily and Sun- » > AT . 
. . . ‘ . 4 . 
Civcalp Sealcase onl The Man is day. (No Cover Charge) I U RN E ty Ss 


ower a eenetetlal rT 
Lower Ten. RESTAURANT wen, + fe” 
—Thomas L. Masson. 


opportunity to create an atmosphere 

















succeeds in doing it as Oppenheim 
does. Another good collection is Mary 


ape me Know the enjoyment 
tonic and palatable. Ste satmple Abbotts Bitters’ for ‘wee ning} ; 
elte Aakers Miners, Sehiee Ses of dining in the dimly 
—- lighted private 
PROHIBITION inepired “The Chicken Soup booths. Famous 
ing. areal funny little book! Aribtickler! r . 
pi or Hine vy v0 ow ll want itt Price 25c. ‘Aicance Saltzman Club Din- 
ubhshin o. 4 Fidel: os Angeles.Cali 
pre At. rsmar : ner ($2.00). The “ta 


3600 acre Sedgefield eal with 50 miles 
— Zanes SF See. es Beefsteak Dungeon of bridle trails—Golf at the door of the Inn 


b\ velous 10"' phonograph disc & Coen eee is available for pri- (grass greens). Overnight from New York. 
} lish book. Electrically 


recorded by Prof. . 
Etee of Pant See te Pay ony $138 vate parties. SEDGEFIELD INN 


ited si ly Order no Money back guar < SLOGOCTIELE ... GEEENSECEC, NOE TR CAROLINA 
antee. ish disc $1.98. English disc $1.98. 


AUTOMATIC REGORD INSTITUTE, iva’ Tribune Bidz, 60 E. 42"° St. NY. JOHN ©. WALLER 














Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


®We render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

wf you are going to be in New York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good seats are available for attractions 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach Lirt 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Checks for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 


on the evening of the performance. 
* * * 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


* 7” Sd 

In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 
for that performance is exhausted. Remit- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats requested. Any excess amount 
will be refunded. 


Lire will be glad to make appropriate se- 
lections for purchasers if they ‘will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 
amount will be refunded. 

. s 7 

NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 

* 2 * 

NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE. 





Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 
60 East 42nd St., New York City 


Purchase Order 


Dear Lire 
I want tickets for the following shows: 


(No. Seats) (Date) 


Check for $ 











LIFES CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 74 


After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, the words of 
which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than 15 words. 


Send in the completed puzzle with the title and your explanation. The cleverest 
explanations will be printed, and Lire will pay $5 for each one accepted. 


Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lirr, 60 East 42nd Street, New York. Contest for 
this issue closes January 30. 
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ACROSS 
A system by which some women get 
clothes. 


. Army messenger boys. 

. Editorial pronoun 

. This keeps a poor fish going. 

. Provision for the future. 

. You can’t do this and make a hit. 

. The disobedient angel’s daughter. 

. Fell on by chance. 

. Trojan hero. 

. Well, if it isn’t our old school teacher! 
. The frosting on the cake. 


». Dance director of Cleopatra’s day. 


. An expert in the three R's. 
. A lot of slush. 

. Sharp pointed tool. 

. Musical mixture. 

. This leaves in the spring. 

. He started the craze for jazz. 
- To work at a trade. 

. Old-time drink. 

. So. African stockade. 

. Toothpicks for a dentist. 


(32) 



































DOWN 


. It's polite to ask people to do this again. 
. A complete collapse. 

. Celtic. 

. Indicating a condition. 

. Secret information. 

. Little talks by actors. 

. The old S. A. 

. A moron. 

. Early navigator. 

. Adam's third son. 

. Medieval ship. 

. Sailing vessel of the Levant. 
. This is the old chest. 

. Where we live and learn. 

. Common contraction. 

. Lamprey. 

. An old soak. 

. Pitcher. 

. Seaweed. 

. Famous stage character. 

. Spoken aloud. 

. Plenty of free drinks here. 
. Notes. 

. Used. 

. Sun god. 

. Period of time. Abbr. 
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Let One ($1) Of Those Toiling Dollars 


Bring You Some Fun 


HAT army of workers—forever too 

small—which is collectively referred 

to as your salary, continues for the 
time being on fatigue duty. 


There’s a squad of simoleons that has to 
march with brave front into the kitchen 
each week to hang onto the cook... A 
full company is ordered out every month 
on automobile duty .. . down into the 
cellar goes a loyal crew each night to 
hurl themselves into the flames that the 
house may be warmed . . . Endless other 
dollars endlessly on installment patrol 

still more must be sent out, with 
faith and hope and a certain amount of 
charity, to keep the wheels of industry 
turning. Worthy missions, all of them, 
and necessary, yet 


Why not delegate one dollar, that lucky 


one you have in your pocket right now— 
to the pleasant duty of bringing you in a 
lot of fun? 


It will bring you LIFE for ten weeks, 
hundreds of pages of LIFE, and with it 
more smiles, more laughter, philosophy 
and encouragement than any dollar you 
ever devoted to such a purpose. The 
commitment is not great—and if you are 
not reading LIFE regularly now, you 
may well discover you've been missing 
something that will do wonders for that 
morale which you simply must keep up 
these days. 


SEND NO MONEY. We only want 
to know that you're the sort of person 
who enjoys a good-humored magazine, 
and when we know that we know your 
credit is good. Just mail a note or card to 


LIFE, Dept. 7, 60 East 42nd Street, New York, N. Y. 




















“A DISTI 
CONTRI 


Everyone knows that sunshine mel- 
lows — that’s why TOASTING includes the use of the Ultra 
Violet Ray. LUCKY STRIKE —the finest cigarette you ever 
smoked, made of the finest tobaccos — the Cream of the 
Crop —THEN —“‘IT’S TOASTED.” Everyone knows that heat 
purifies and so TOASTING removes harmful irritants that 
cause throat irritation and coughing. No wonder 20,679 
physicians have stated LUCKIES to be less irritating! 


“It’s toasted” 


AUGUST 
HECKSCHER 


Noted Philanthropist 


Chairman of the Heckscher Founda- 
tion for Children; President Child 
Welfare Committee of America 


Director: 
Empire Trust Company 
Crucible Steel Company 


“The most laudable service that any 
industry can render is the attempt 
to benefit its patrons. That is the 
cardinal principle of philanthropy. 
And so, interested as I always am in 
modern developments, I consider 
that your use of the Ultra Violet Ray 
in your Toasting of LUCKY STRIKE 
is a distinct contribution of which 
the public will whole-heartedly ap- 


Your Throat Protection — against irritation— against cough 








Consistent with its policy of laying the facts before the public, The American Tobacco Company has invited Mr. August Heckscher to review the reports 
of the distinguished men who have witnessed LUCKY STRIKE’S famous Toasting Process. The statement of Mr. Heckscher appears on this page. 


© 1930, The American Tobacco Co., Mfrs. 











